


eved, 
of the 
im. 
beey 
order 
en he 
1» and 
ately, 

Tes}. 


-Balt 


ed iy 
ear a 


g, ex- 
Or, di 


ce $| 
1S boul 
} afew 


at dili- 
lied 
her 

Strates 
a pop: 
luable 
it is as 
, but) 
be es. 
ock o 
Xpres- 
NS ane 


a We. 


. 

bies as 
Olona 

| libra- 
to res 

unday- 
know 

SONS | 

good ' 
wou 
i) lite. 
we cal 
- | 

ly a 

t Ame- 
lo wa 

Tess 0 
nd th 
tion ( 


yal an 
ne cal 
pasurt 
ee rei 
yire his 
e WI! 

rist.’ 

ed an 
Brigg: 
hill. 


se ane 
prepar 
aluable 
yuntry. 
er ei 


Tnion: 
o have 


ions in 


be con- 
surders 
s to Us, 
he fear 
ok wil! 
g poor, 
pe} it a3 

The 
d opin 
anklin, 
rd Liv- 
ble the 
ler, this 
t novel 
tal por- 
rim na! 
__ New 


. whole 
facts, 
d judg: 
death 
ry gow 
on the 
N. } 
hoenls, 
s, 304 
for the 
s sold. 






THE HANGMAN. 








‘* ¥ shall ask for the Abolition of the 


Penalty of Death until I have the Infallibility of Human Judgment demonstrated to me.’’....Lafayette. 
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For The Hangman. 


SHOULD ANY CRIME BE PUNISHED WITH DEATH? 
No. I. 


BY ISAAC N. WADSWORTH, MAINE. 


This is a question which has of late acquired 
an importance inferior to scarcely any other from 
the increasing interest and attention which it is 
exciting throughout the christian world. Not 


only has the expediency of this method of 


punishment, a method so universal which 
has been sanctioned by the common custom 
of nations from time immemorial, and which 
claims for its legitimacy, the approbation and 
authority of the great Law-giver of the Uni- 
verse, himself been called in question, but even 
the right of government so to punish has been 
subjected to discussion and denial. We propose 
briefly to examine the subject in these two points 
of view. Admitting, then, for the present, that 
in government is vested full power and right to 
inflict upon persons convicted of capital or other 
crimes the punishment by death, we wish to de- 
termine whether or not it is expedient that gov- 
ernment should exercise this right, or in other 
words whether or not by exercising this right 
government can best secure the end for which 
all punishment is inflicted. We inquire what 
are the results which are intended to be secured 
by the infliction of punishment? The principal 
objects evidently are first, the protection of soci- 
ety against all future attacks from the individual 
who has disregarded its regulations, and endan- 
gered its security. Second: To make his pun- 
ishment an example sufficient to deter from a 
similar course, those whom self-interest or a want 
of moral principle might lead astray, and a third 
object, though, perhaps, considered a secondary 
one by government, is the reformation of the of- 
fender. 

The ground upon which the defenders of capi- 
tal punishments found some of their most power- 
ful arguments, 1s that embraced in our first propo- 
sition, namely, that itis only by inflicting the pun- 
ishment of death upona person convicted of a cap- 
ital crime that society can be thoroughly and ef- 
fectually secured from all fear of any future dan- 
ger from the same source. 

They tell us that government is under obliga- 
tions to protect society not only from danger it- 
self, but from fear of danger, and that in order to 
effect this end it is justified in depriving the 
transgressor of its regulations of that life that 
has become obnoxious and dangerous to the com- 
munity. Nay, more, that in executing the sen- 
tence of death upon a convicted criminal, it is 
only discharging a duty involved in its obliga- 
tions to the human race. However true this rea- 
soning may be as it regards the theory of govern- 
ment, the principles of the religion upon which 
our system of government claims to be founded, 
and the dictates of humanity lead us to inquire 
if there is no other way by which an equal de- 
gree of security may be gained to society with- 
out resorting to the sad extremity to which the 
theory of capital punishment inevitably leads us. 
Can we not place the criminal in confinement, the 
conditions of which shall as perfectly secure so- 
ciety from all fear of future danger as could be 
done by taking away his life? We believe it is 

y no means an impossibility. And if this ob- 
ject can be obtained by the means here mention- 
ed, we not only make the imprisonment of the 
criminal equal in efficacy to the punishment by 
death, but secure the opportunity of reparation 
on the part of the criminal towards the commu- 
nity, which the execution of the sentence ot 
death cuts off forever, setting aside the repara- 
tion due the criminal on the part of the State, 
should he at any subsequent time be proved in- 
nocent of the crime of which he had been ac- 
cused. Thus it would seem that the security of 
Society not only does not demand the death of 
the criminal, but rather does require a course ot 
punishment very different from that; a system 


in fine, which shall not only secure the protec- 
tion and peace of society, but other results 
(though perhaps of minor importance) which 
punishment by death is inadequate to obtain.— 
Again, capital punishment is defended on the 
ground of its eflicacy as an example in deterring 
others from the commission of’ similar crimes. 
This argument at first view would seem more 
than any other to establish the expediency of 
punishing certain crimes by death ; but from cer- 
tain established principles of our nature we are 
led to believe that so far from having the influ- 
ence stated it has an opposite tendency. It is 
the fact, and might perhaps be laid down as an 
axiom, that the efficacy of punishment held up 
in terrorem, depends not so much upon the sever- 
ity as upon the certainty of its infliction, and it 
can but be admitted that the mitigation or change 
of punishment proposed, increases its certainty. 
Another objection to this argument is found in 
the general indiflerence of mankind to prospec- 
‘tive and contingent risks of life, causing them to 
regard the probability of their incurring the pen- 
|alty of death as extremely vague and uncertain, 
‘and added to this the demoralizing influence 
which the custom of punishing by death exerts 
‘upon men, hardening and brutalizing the heart, 
| and stifling the voice of humanity by offering the 
| authority of the social compact as an example for 
‘the resentment of private injuries, we must be 
|compelled to admit the probability that some 
change or mitigation of the present mode of pun- 
ishing, and a consequent increase of the certain- 
ty of the punishment thus mitigated, would have 
}a more powerful influence in preventing crime, 
| as far as the example is concerned, than a great- 
er severity in punishing. With this conclusion 
the experience of governments that have abol- 
|ished punishment by death, and given this prin- 
‘ciple a fair and impartial trial, fully agrees. 
| In England where the list of crimes punisha- 
ble by death has been much more extended than 
at present, where this punishment has been abol- 
ished it has been found to be the fact that the 
number of committals for those crimes has de- 
creased, while the committals for crimes still sub- 
ject to that penalty, have proportionably increas- 
ed. In 1832, executions for certain specified 
crimes was abolished, and during the three suc- 
ceeding years there was a decrease of one-tenth 
of the committals, while of those crimes still 
subject to the penalty of death there was an in- 
crease of one fourth of the committals. In Rus- 
sia, capital punishment has been abolished for 
more than a century, and it is stated that under 
the operation of this system, itis one of the 
countries where the least number of murde,s is 
committed, which considered in view of the vast 
multitudes, and rude character of its population, 
speaks loudly in favor of the principle for which 
we are contending, and gives the most satisfacto- 
ry proof of the expediency of the abolition of 
capital punishment. 

If punishment by death is so efficacious in re- 
straining the conduct of men, we should suppose 
that where the fear of this penalty was removed, 
the crimes in question would multiply in fre- 
quency; yet the reverse of this proves to be the 
fact. We come now to the third object of all 
punishment, namely, the reformation of the of- 
fender. It was remarked at the commencement, 
that this was considered an object of minor im- 
portance, and although this in general is true, it 
is by no means in consideration of the conse- 
quence of the object, that it is so regarded. If 
there is any analogy between civil and parental 
government, it is the duty of the State to use all 
means which the dictates of justice and humani- 
ty require, to reform, as well as punish him who 
offends against its laws. But the principle of 
capital punishment cuts off all opportunity of ac- 
complishing this desirable object. When the 
criminal has suffered the sad penalty of his 
crimes in conformity to the law of death, his day 
of grace as regards reparation to society, or re- 
pentance toward God, is past. His career is end- 
ed, and we are accustomed to say that justice is 
satisfied. But is itso? We have seen that the 
community might have been secured from dan- 
ger without this tragical result, the foree of the 
example would have been equally great, and the 
principles of religion and humanity been regard- 
ed, had his punishment been mitigated. Upon 
what principle can this exhibition of assumed 
power take the name of justice! Upon none 
save that of revenge, a principle recognized by no 
government in any degree removed from the low- 
est state of barbarism. 
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The less notice we take of the unkindness and inju- 





ries done us, the more we consult the quiet of our minds. 





LETTER FROM T. J, TENNEY. 


We have onhand a number of valuable letters 
which we have received from our numerous friends. 
We have been so much hurried that we have not had 
time to carefully examine and prepare them for the 
press. We present one to-day from T. J. Tenney, 
a clergyman, of Norway, Maine. 


Norway, April 12, 1845. 

Br. Spear,—I am glad to see you have deter- 
mined to go on with your paper. It is needed, 
and I hope it will be the means of doing away 
with judicial murder. Murder, war, and slavery, 
are three evils that will be tolerated just as long 
as a people remain attached to the sensual and 
devilish. Wheu the spiritual shall triumph over 
them, these foul spots of the age shall disappear, 
and they shall be loathed and detested in the fu- 
ture, as much as the present loathes and detests 
the most abominable sins of the past. Iam not 
prepared yet to say that I have no fears of the 
bad tendency of political Abolitionism; but I 
I have no place in my affections for the national 
curse—the gyves and fetters of the minds and 
limbs—the spirits and flesh of a race who are as 
much the children of God as those of a different 
color, and who have the promise of as good a seat 
in heaven as they that have branded them with 
the marks of a hateful bondage. 

We have made an effort the past winter, to 
awake legislation on the subject of Capital Pun- 
ishment in Maine. A number of petitions were 
presented, but too few of them to excite the at- 
tention of such as have neglected the demands 
of justice for the popularity of a measure, or 
the influence it would be likely to have on an 
election. But as our laws are now, we are in ad- 
vance of the other States. With such a man as 
Goy. Anderson at the head of affairs, there will 
be no executions amongst us. But after all, the 
thing is not quite done. After 20 or 30 years 
shall have passed in the accumulation of crimi- 
nals, this people, may be cursed with the reign of 
a Nero, who will turn our prison into a slaughter- 
house, and make a hell where the most of Heavy- 
en’s blessings are needed to reform and regener- 
ate the passions of the uncultivated. And, if we 
do not get a Nero, an Orthodox Cheever might 
not hesitate to do the same thing. And then, 
again, the friends of humanity demand a trial of 
the proposed improvement of our laws. From 
the extension that has already taken place both 
in Vermont and Maine, there have been no fear- 
ful consequences in the increase of erime. While 
but one murder has been committed in each of 
these places, the neighboring States of Massa- 
chusetts and New Hampshire have had the com- 
mission of nearly a dozen. If there is any truth 
in the declaration that the fear of hanging is a 
godly discourse to deter the sinner from commit- 
ting murder, Massachusetts and New Hampshire 
should have had none of them. We are desirous 
of seeing the effect of the total abolishment of 
the death penalty. For one, I should have no 
fears of the consequences. And I long for the 
day when this christian nation shall cease to be 
obnoxious to the name of a murderer, and to the 
rod of God’s displeasure for keeping in bondage 
more than a million and a half of human souls. 

In conclusion, suffer me to add, that I consid- 
er your book on this subject, second to nothing, 
but the Bible, in the defence of the criminal.— 
Had I a million of dollars, one half of it should 
be spent in putting it into the hands of the peo- 
ple of the United States. 

Yours, as ever, 


T. J. TENNEY. 


THE MORALS OF HANGING. 

We do not know from what work the follow- 
ing terrible passage is extracted. We find it in 
the Albany Daily Advertiser. It bears harder 


against punishment by death than a whole acre 
of homily.—Com. Adv. 


and then laughter, such as it is, of an unnatural 
kind, that they will make you start—jests on the 
dead, that they will make you sick! You will 
Jeel—no—why should you feel any more than 
your faithful journeyman? We shall go to our 
breakfasts with good appetites, and a firm con- 
viction that every hanging bout changes many 
pilferers into savage robbers, fit for murder. 

‘A few years ago I was called out of town to 
hang a little boy who had been convicted of kill- 
ing with malice aforcthought. If guilty, he must 
have been in the habit of going to executions.— 
Ten thousand came to dabble in the poor young 
creature’s blood. That was the youngest fellow 
creature I ever handled in the way of our busi- 
ness; and a beautiful child he was too, as you 
have seen by the papers, with a straight nose, 
large blue eyes, and golden hair. I have no 
heart, no feelings ; who has in our calling? But 
those who came to see me strangle that tender 
youngster, have hearts and feelings as we once 
had. Have !—no—had ; for what they saw was 
fit to make them as hard as your servant, or his 
master. 

‘They saw that stripling lifted, fainting, on to 
the gallows; his smooth cheek of the color of 
wood ashes—his little limbs trembling, and his 
bosom heaving sigh after sigh, as if the body and 
soul were parting without my help. 

‘This was a downright murder ; for there was 
scarcely any life to take out of him. When I be- 
gan to pull the cap over his baby face, he press- 
ed his small hands together, [his arms, you know, 
were corded fast to his body,] and he gave me a 
beseeching look, just as a calf will lick the 
butcher’s hand. But cattle do not speak ; this 
creature muttered, ‘ Pray, sir, don’t hurt me.” 
‘‘ My dear,” answered I, ‘“ you should have spo- 
ken to my master; I’m only the journeyman, 
and must do as I’m bid.” This made him ery, 
which seemed to relieve him, and I do think I 
should have cried myself if I had not heard 
shouts from the crowd—* Poor lamb !—shame ! 
murder! ‘ Quick,” said the sheriff. ‘Ready,” 
said I. The Reverend gentleman gave me the 
wink—the drop fell—one kick—and he swayed 
to and fro, dead as the feelings of the christian 
people of England. 

The crowd dispersed; some swearing, some 
weeping with passionate exclamations; some 
swearing as if hell had broke loose; and some 
laughing while they cracked blackguard jokes 
on you and me and the parson and the dangling 
corpse. They had come for the sight: they 
would have come to see an angel murdered.— 
They had come to get drunk with strong excite- 
ment; they went back reeling and filthy with 
the hot debauch. They had come to riot in the 
passions of fear and pity ; they went back, some 
in a fever of rage, some burning with hate, some 
hardened in heart, like me or you; all sunk down 
in their own respect, ready to make light of pain 
and blood, corrupted by the indecent show, and 
more fit than ever to make work for us—the 
judge and the hangman. 

‘O wise law-makers! who think to soften the 
hearts of the people—to make them gentle and 
good—to give them a feeling of respect for them- 
rey and others, by showing them a sight like 
this.’ 
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The Knickerbocker has the following which is 
not wholly inappropriate to some in this latitude : 

THe Moon anv Tue Purry.—We remember an 
anecdote of Judge C———, father of the distin- 
guished President of the Wesleyan University. 
At a session of the Court in Addison county, 
Judge C———,, was violently attacked by a 
young and very impudent attorney. To the mani- 
fest surprise of every body present, the Judge 
heard him quite through, as though unconscious 
of what was said, and made no reply. 

After the adjournment for the day, and when 





Tue Hanoeman anv tHe Jupce.— Did your 
lordship never attend a killing time at the Old 
Bailey? If not, pray favor me with your compa- | 
ny; not on the gallows, but staying in the street, | 
amid a crowd that always assemble when I am at | 
work for you andthe sheriff. Perhaps it will | 
add to the zest, if you come when I have a young 
woman to stiffen, supplied by yourself. Will the 
fluttering of her petticoats, as she swings in the | 
wind, produce a pleasant sound in your ears, my | 
learned master ? 
the men, women and children—good, bad and in- 


all had assembled at the Inn where the Judge and 
many of the Court folks had their lodgings, one 
of the company, referring to the scene at Court, 
asked the Judge ‘ why he did not rebuke the im- 
pertinent fellow!’ ‘ Permit me,’ said the Judge, 
loud enough to call the attention of all the com- 
pany, among whom was ‘the fellow’ in question ; 
‘permit me to tell you a story. My father, when 
we lived down country, had a dog—a mere pup- 
py, I may say. Well, this puppy would go out 


Fail not to watch the people; | every moonlight night and bark at the moon for 


hours together.’ Here the Judge paused, as if 


different—who have gathered to behold the sa-} he had done with the story. 


cred majesty of the law. You will see such flash- 
ing of the eyes and grinding of teeth—you will 
hear sighs and groans, and words of rage and 


‘Well, well, what of it? exclaimed half a 


dozen of the audience at once. 


‘Oh! nothing, nothing, whatever; the moon 


hatred, with fierce curses on yourself and me ;! kept right on, just as if nothing had happened.’ 
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CHARLES SPEAR, ) EDITORS AND 
JOHN M. SPEAR, § PROPRIETORS. 


Boston, June 4, 1845. 








GREAT MEETING ON CAPITA 
BOSTON, 


The friends of the Abolition of the Death-punish- 
ment had for some weeks contemplated a meeting 
for the purpose of discussing this great subject. And 
on Friday last, a meeting was held in the Marlboro’ 
Chapel for that purpose. We were somewiiat ap- 
prehensive that after so many anniversaries that 
the public would become weary and that the friends 
of Reform, especially, those from the country, would 
leave for their homes. But instead of that the peo- 
ple began to assemble at an early hour, and during 
the whole day and evening the Chapel was filled.— 
And the deepest interest was manifested. A large 
number of distinguished friends of the cause were 
from abroad. And the meeting was addressed by 
some of the ablest men of our country. We took 
the liberty to open the discussion by giving a gene- 
ral view of the state of the cause in America and in 
Europe ; the origin of our paper, and the means we 
had employed for sustaining the cause. And the 
meeting was then addressed by Wm. H. Cuannina, 
of New York. He was followed by Samver E. Coves, 
President of the American Peace Society. Then 
Horace Greety addressed the meeting in a very 
able manner. Then the Moderator announced Mr. 
BrisBane, the zealous and devoted Fourierite. The 
next speaker was Rozert Owen of England. All 
these persons were listened to with the deepest in- 
terest. The hour of adjournment having arrived, the 
audience dispersed and again met in the after- 
noon, and the subject was presented by ADDISON 
Davis of Lynn, in a masterly manner. He was 
followed by Rev. E. H. Cuarin, who ably met the 
common objection that the friends of the abolition 
of the gallows had only a morbid sympathy for the 
criminal, and forgot the family of the murdered 
victim. Then the meeting was ably addressed by 
Rev. Jonn Prerpont, who took up very faithfully the 
famous passage in Genesis ix. 6. Rev. CaLes 
Stetson, also addressed the meeting in a very in- 
teresting speech. Rev. Mr. Briccs of Plymouth, 
then took the stand and gave some interesting views 
of the subject. He was followed by Mr. J. C. 
Ciure, of Scotland, who gave some interesting facts 
respecting the death-penalty in England, Ireland and 
Scotland. He showed the fact so frequently pre- 
sented of the horrid views entertained of the Hang- 
man; that in one instance, even a criminal just 
before his execution refused to shake hands with 
him! 

In the evening Rorert Ranrovt, jr., took the 
Chair as President of the Society, and very ably and 
eloquently addressed the meeting in a speech of an 
hour’s length. He was followed by Wenpeti Puit- 
Lips, who gave in his usual beautiful style some 
very important views. He is always happy in his 
presentations of the subject, but we thought he was 
peculiarly soon this occasion. The audience was 
again addressed by Appison Davis. The hour be- 
ing late, an adjournment was alluded to. Ww. 
Lioyp Garrison arose, and was loudly cheered.— 
He said he could not make a speech on account of 
his health, and he did not consider it necessary. He 
appealed to the audience whether the gallows should 
be abolished, and nearly every voice responded in 
the affirmative. He then proposed that we meet in 
May 1846, to celebrate the anniversary of the aboli- 
tion of the gallows in the old Bay State! Heaven 
grant us such an anniversary! Whata triumph for 
humanity! The meeting then closed. 

We have merely given this hasty sketch of the 
greatest meeting ever held in this country on the 
abolition of the gallows. In another column will 
be found the proceedings of the meeting. During 
the Convention, a letter was read from Gerorce M. 
Datras, Vice President of the United States, ex- 
pressing his regret at his inability to be present, 
and his cordial co-operation with the object of the 
meeting. 

During the day, a list of the Delegates was ap- 
pointed to meet the friends of the cause in Philadel- 
phia, in October next, to form a National Society.— 
Geo. M. Datras has already consented to become 
the President. We expectat that time a great meet- 
ing. We have never felt more encouraged than at 
present. The fields are white already to harvest.— 
Much has been accomplished in the great work of 
humanity. But we must press forward. The gal- 
lows stills rears its head even in our very midst.— 
To effect its entire removal, we need the aid of the 
Press and the Pulpit. The friends of the cause 
must every where be active. We need very much 
more aid for the paper which we have started.— 
Will not the friends use their influence in this man- 
ner? 
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t we must close. Thank God for what we 
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that was there uttered will go forth echoing and 
reverberating from mountain to mountain till it 
reaches the whole civilized world. 
live to see the day, but we believe sincerely that the 
period will come, the glorious period, when the last 
gallows will be removed, and humanity will reach its 
first triumph. 
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TREATMENT OF PRISONERS. 


Although much is doing to improve the condition 
of the poor, the insane and the intemperate, there 
is comparatively little done for the prisoner. In fact 
there are but few persons who ever think of entering 
a prison to see and learn for themselves how its 
inmates are treated. The truth is, when we hear 
that one has done wrong, we are more ready to say 
how much he ought to be punished, than we are to 
inquire what can be done to reclaim him, to restore 
him to his family, his friends, and to make him a 
good and useful member of society. 

It is feared that little if any thing can be done for 
the depraved of our prisons as they are at present 
managed, nay, it is not certain but what in many 
instances they are schools of vice. True we have 
in our Penitentiary and in the one in New Hamp- 
shire, noble-minded and benevolent wardens, who 
will do all they can in their circumstances to im- 
prove the condition of the prisoner, but these men 
feel that they can do but little for humanity. 

And when the prisoner is discharged how is he re. 
ceived and treated by the community? He is avoid- 
ed, treated coolly, nobody will associate with him, 
or give him employment, however good his resolu- 
tions may be. Mrs. Child speaks of a very young 
man who when he was convicted of his second of- 
fence told in substance the following story : 


‘My first offence was committed more in thought- | 
lessness, than with deliberate wickedness. Bur I | 
felt that I was to blame, and was willing to bear | 
the penalty like a man. In prison,I formed the | 
strongest resolutions to atone for my fault by a life 
of honest usefulness. When my time was out,I suc- | 
ceeded, after a good deal of difficulty, in obtaining | 
employment. I did my best to gain the confidence | 
of my employer, and succeeded. Every day I felt | 
my manhood grow stronger. But at last a person 
came into the store, who eyed me keenly, and I | 


turned pale under his gaze. He told my employer | 


I went to Philadelphia to seek for any honest em- 
ployment I could find; but a man, who saw me 
there, told me if I did not quit the city in twenty- 
four hours, he would expose me. I came back dis- 
heartened to New-York. I had spent my last dollar. 
Christians would not give me a home; gamblers and 
thieves would! and here 1 am again on my way to 
Sing Sing.’ 

Had this young man been treated kindly—had he 
been encouraged, ie might have become a useful 
member of community, and an ornament to socie- 
ty. Wecannot but hope that the day may yet ar- 
rive, however distant now it may be—when we 
shall have, instead of our present gloomy prisons, 
chains, dungeons, halters and scaffolds, moral hospi- 
tals, under the direction of moral physicians, who 
shall present to their diseased patients moral medi- 
cine which shall restore them to moral health.— 
When that day arrives,—as come it must in the 
progress of true Christianity—then ‘the desert will 
rejoice and blossom as,the rose, and in the place 
where dragons lay shall there be grass, with reeds 
and rushes.’ 


~~ eres 


Difficult to get Jurors in Capital Cases.—We learn 
by the New York Morning News, that the trial of 
Andrew Klem for arson, and the murder of Catharine 
Hanlon, commenced in that city last Wednesday, 
and that it was with much difficulty that a jury 
could be sworn. After the panel was exhausted a 
number of talesmen had to be summoned, and it 
was not until four o’clock in the afternoon, that a 
jury was empanelled. It was equally difficult in 
Gordon’s case, at Providence, and McCurry’s in Bal- 
timore. In ashort time a jury cannot be empanelled 
in the Northern States in a capital case. Go ahead 
friends! The victory is ours. The gallows must 
soon fall. Its days are numbered. 





Rev. Cuartes T. Torrey.—This person is, it is 
well known, confined in the Maryland Penitentiary 
for aiding and assisting slaves to escape from bond- 
age. He was imprisoned last year, isto be there 
confined six years. His wife is a daughter of 
the Rev. Dr. Ide, of Medway. Dr. Snodgrass, the 
talented editor of the Baltimore Visiter, has recently 
visited the Penitentiary and thus speaks of Mr. 
Torrey : 

_Mr Torrey’s employment is that of a Warper, de- 
cidedly the lightest in the entire weaving depart- 
ment. His station is at one of the windows, looking 
upon the rear-yard. The warping machine is turn- 
ed by a crank, which is kept in motion by one hand 
while the yarn is adjusted with the other, the work- 
man seated meanwhile upon a cushioned stool. The 
only disagreeableness about the work, is its monot- 
ony, or rather its mono-motion, if we may adopt a 
word. We should think it likely to induce a ver- 
tigo at first, especially, by dint of the whirling ac- 





We feel that the voice | tion of the machine—and perhaps, on 


We may not | 





this account, 
not quite so well adapted to Torrey as other em- 
ployments, subject as he is to disturbances of the 
nervous system, from which, by the by, he recently 
suffered to such a degree as to find it necessary to 
exchange the workshop for the hospital, for the space 
of a week or ten days. We have said this employ- 
ment is light. Weavers will be able to judge wheth- 
er it is so, when we inform them that the task is per 
week fourteen ‘chains’ of one hundred and fifty 
yards length; and other readers will be able to set- 
tle the question with the fact, that Mr. Torrey ac- 
complished his task in about five days at an aver- 
age per week, during the winter season. This gives 
him leisure to read his Bible, or such other useful 
books as he may be enabled to obtain—newspapers 
and novels being excluded by the regulations of the 
prison ; or in writing letters, at proper intervals, for 
himself or his fellow-prisoners, to whom we learn he 
has rendered himself useful, as a sort of general 
amanuensis. 

We had it from Mr. Torrey’s own lips, that he is 
as well treated as the rules of the prison will allow. 
His fare is rude but wholesome, and well prepared. 
He describes the new warden, William Johnson, as 
kind and considerate towards him, in common with 
all the other prisoners, and the subordinate officers, 
generally, as humane, though rigid in the mainte- 
nance of the discipline of the institution—and that 
he represented the matter correctly,a glance will 
satisfy any visitor, 
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SKETCHES OF TRAVEL.—No. II. 


TO NEW YORK. 





~~ 


JOURNEY 


In my last sketch I was in the prison in New 
York city called the Tombs, and a more appropriate 
name could not have been given. It is the tomb of 
both soul and body; the tomb of every thing good 
that is left in the poor criminal. You see men here, 
but the mind seems nearly entombed in a moral 


' grave. 


that he had seen me among the convicts of Sing | ment hin e 
Sing ; and I was sternly dismissed from his service. | in must be wiling to act in that capacity, if called on. 





I felt somewhat desirous of being present at the 
execution of Eager, not to witness the death strug- 
gles but rather to see the infernal machinery ; for I 
was informed that among the many improvements 
of the day, that Christians had found out an improved 
way of performing the break-necking system. The 
Vice Chancellor kindly accompanied me to the office 
of the Sheriff, but he was absent at thetime. I 
learned, however, that I could not be admitted within 


| ° 
| the walls of the prison unless I consented to act as 


deputy sheriff! The sheriff had made that arrange- 
iself I believe, that all persons admitted 


Of course, I could not go in on any such condition.— 
I did not learn whether the priest who officiated was 
obliged to act in that capacity. I cannot see the ne- 
cessity of having a separate officer to do the hang- 
ing. Why not have the clergyman act in that ca- 
pacity? And why not have the business performed 
on the Sabbath in the church? Or, is this hanging 
business so unchristian and so degrading that the 
goverment must employ a poor unprincipled being 
to perform it? I understand that a petition has 
been sent in to the English Parliament, praying that 
this business may be done by the priests and on the 
Sabbath. Petitions of this kind have been presented 
to our Legislature. 

The day of execution at last arrived. And what 
a day for poor humanity! What a shock to every 
benevolent movement! We retired from the multi- 
tude. But not without thinking deeply of the scene 
that was passing within a short distance of our room. 
I thought of the awful scene; that then at that mo- 
ment a fellow-being was forced into eternity. A fel- 
low-creature—a_ brother—one bearing the image of 
God, was to be legally murdered. O God! cannot 
something else be substituted for this infernal life- 
taking system? And yet how few think about the 
subject! Here in this very city thousands are as- 
sembled in the churches, listening to eloquent des- 
criptions of Christianity, while a human life is 
crushed out of being. 

I was peculiarly struck with the utter indifference 
to this execution that pervaded nearly the whole city. 
I frequently remarked that there was to be an execu- 
tion. ‘ Where ? said several, with much surprise.— 
‘ Why, here in the city,’ I replied. ‘ Whereabouts ?’ 
‘In the Tombs,’ we observed. ‘ When does it come 
off,’ was then asked. This was the usual question. 
‘When does it come off?’ What a question! One 
would have thought the people were talking about 
a horse race. And in fact there was not half the 
interest felt that there usually is for horse racing. 

We had a meeting in the evening on the subject 
of the abolition of the death-penalty. It was quite 
fully attended. It was addressed by Wm. H. Cuan- 
ninc, Henry Ciarp, myself, and Tuomas Dunn 
Encuisu. I was peculiarly gratified in hearing the 
last named gentleman. He is the author of that 
famous satire called the ‘ Gallows-goers.’ It is the 
keenest satire upon the neck-breaking institution 
that I ever read. lt is supposed by many to have 
been written by an Irish poet, as it was copied from 
an Irish paper. He is about the greatest satirist in 
this country. He is now the conductor of a monthly 


periodical called the Aristedean. We shall give some 
more specimens of his satire in our poet’s corner be- 
fore long. But I will close by giving a very meagre 
sketch of his speech as reported for the New-York 
Express :— 





‘Mr. Encuisu, who is well known asa friend of 
the Anti-Capital Punishment, rose, and said he 
would give his own views of the matter. He con. 
sidered the matter as a civil and not a religious af. 
fair. We want, said he, a code of laws that should 
be certain in its execution, and not as at present, be 
diverted by means of money or public sympathy.— 
Capital Punishment originated not from a divine 
power, but from a spirit of revenge, the lowest and 
most hellish passion of human nature. The terror 
of the law is its certainty, and the only proper pun- 
ishment for capital offences a perpetual imprison- 
ment, without power of pardon. He thought hang. 
ing a funny thing, and could only be defended as a 
national pastime. Spain has her bull-fights, and it 
has been indelibly connected with Spain. Rome, 
too, had her gladiators, and why should we not 
have hanging as our national pastime, combining as 
it does, tragedy and farce, and thus saving the ex. 
pense of national amusements. He would earnestly 
urge a change of laws, but while the law stands let 
it be executed in faith, until the public is glutted 
with blood. Public opinion only could change this 
law, and to effect this change should be their only 
effort. 

At the close of his remarks, Mr. Spear made a few 
observations in relation to his newspaper, when the 
meeting adjourned. 


LITERARY NOTICE. 


Mrs. Child’s Letters from New York, 2nd Series.— 
C. 8. Frances & Co., 252 Broadway, New York.— 
J. H. Frances, 128 Washington St., Boston. 


This is the title of another little volume which has 
just been issued from the press, from the loving and 
fruitful pen of Mrs. Child. We hail it with delight 
as we do everything that has been written by this 
amiable and accomplished lady. The volume before 
us, contains her second series of letters, which have 
been published in our various papers and periodicals, 
beside many others which now appear for the first 
time, 

Mrs. Child has many beauties as a writer, and one 
of her chief excellencies consist in her being true to 
nature. She has a faculty of throwing a charm 
around the every day things of life, and of making 
them real and attractive. She may be said to be 
a fanciful writer, but that fancy does not consist in 
simply talking about flowers and stars, but in making 
them teach beautiful and boly lessons. Her imagi- 
nation does not lead into sickish sentimentality, bur 
she makes Imagination ‘a priestess at the altar of 
Truth.’ She speaks out against the vices of society, 
she pleads for the slave, for the criminal and the 
down-trodden, and yet she casts a hopeful eye to 
the future. Speaking of the sinfulness of popular 
amusements, she says: ‘ Will there ever come a 
time, when all men shall be wise, cheerful and in- 
nocently gay.’ A time when all the instincts, par- 
sions and sentiments of our nature shall find free, 
innocent and healthy exercise ? 

If I were superstitious, I might think an answer 
was vouchsafed to me from the sky. As I write the 
sun is setting. High houses between me and the 
West intercept her rays, so that only one bright gleam 
falls on the gilded cross of a neighboring Catholic 
church, while the building is in the shadow of twi- 
light. It stands there in beautiful distinctness, a ra- 
diant cross of fire, ona back ground of dark and heavy 
cloud-masses. I gratefully accept the omen.’ 

We have not room for a more lengthy notice, nor 
is it needed from our humble pen. We conclude by 
saying that Mrs. Child may justly be regarded as one 
of our most popular writers. The book before us is 
a perfect gem, worthy of being placed in the most 
costly casket. We predict for this volume an ex 
tensive sale, and we believe that wherever it goes, it 
will be received with favor by every true friend of 
humanity and true hearted reformer. 





DAPPDLh OO 


(> The editor of ‘The News’ New Paris, Ohio, 
is informed that Spear’s work on Capital Punishment 
cannot be sent by mail. We send him the copy of 
the Hangman which he desired. 


PPL 


i i i i 


Mr. Willis is about to revisit Europe, for the pur- 
pose of corresponding with the Mirror. His letters 
will be read with interest. 


A fellow named Snyder, acquitted of the crime of 
murder at Smithland, Kentucky, took the jury who 
acquitted him to a groggery, and treated them until 
they were all beastly drunk. 


Horrible Murder at West Chester Pennsylvania.— 
Sunday morning about half-past 10 o’clock, James 
Boyd went to the farm-house of James Patton, while 
the family were at church, and committed one ol 
the must cold-blooded murders on record. There 
was inthe house a servant girl, an infant in the 
cradle, and Wesley Patton, a youth 15 years 0 
age. Boyd seized the tongs, struck young Patton 
over the head, fracturing his skull, and beat his 
brains out, then threw the body into the fire. The 
girl seized the infant and jumped out of the window, 
and fled to alarm the neighbors. Boyd was arrested 
and committed. 

His object was robbery, as a considerable sum of 
money was taken from the closet in one of the 
chambers. 
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THE HANGMAN. 











PROCEEDINGS OF THE MEETING FOR THE ABOLI- 
TION OF CAPITAL PUNISHMENT, 


The meeting of the Massacuusetrs Society FOR 
-ye ABOLITION OF CaPiTaL PuNISHMENT met accord- 
og to previous notice, on Friday, May 30th, at 10 a. M. 
¢, K. WHITTAKER, Esq., was chosen President, 
»ro tem., and James Mitcne ct, Secretary. 

' Prayer was offered by the Rev. Mr. Hotianp, of 
Rochester, N. Y. 

Business Committee.—John Bailey, New Bedford ; 
nev. S. May, Leicester; Charles K. Whipple, New- 
suryport ; Rev. J. Pierpont, Boston ; and Rev. E. H. 
Chapin, Charlestown. 

Finance Committee. —James Campbell, Boston ; Ad- 
json Davis, Lynn; Rev. Mr. Mellen, of Taunton, 
riah Ritchie, of Boston, 

Voted, That all who desire it be invited to take 
rart in the meeting. 
~The following Resolutions were reported by the 
pusiness Committee :— 

|. Resolved, That in the confident belief that the 
«ople Of Massachusetts are prepared to adopt our 
oinciples whenever they are fairly presented to their 
onsideration, we earnestly invite the friends of the 
abolition of the Death Penalty to make a vigorous, 
ited and earnest effort, during the present year, in or- 
Jer that the voice of the people in behalf of humanity, 

ay be heard in our next Legislature—too loud, too 
mperative, to be longer disregarded. 

|. (2d.) Resolved, That all the friends of the abo- 
tion of Capital Punishment in this State be earnest- 
;requested to petition the Legislature at the next 
session to abolish the death penalty from the Statute 
Book. 

1. (3d.) Resolved, That the Government of this So- 

ety be instructed to take timely and efficient meas- 
yes to carry the above resolution into effect. 

Offered by 1. H. Wrieur. 

2. Resolved, That if it be any part of the object of 
egal penalties to lessen the amount of crime in the 

mmunity, the gallows should be immedately abol- 





shed, as having the most powerful tendency to i- 
vase crime, and brutalize the public mind. 

3. Resolved, That, if the taking of life, as a pun- | 
shment for crime, be in violation of the moral law, 
oo legislative enactments, that may purport to autho- 
ize it, nor any oaths to carry out those enactments, 
ford any moral justification either to the judicial 
ficer who pronounces the sentence of death, or to 
ay executive officer who officially contributes to, or 
participates in the execution of such sentence. 

{. Resolred, That since life is one of the inaliena- 
‘le rights which men have received from their Crea- 
‘or, no power of Church or State has the authority to 
ike it away, for any cause whatever. 

5. (1.) Resolved, That as the gallows is not only re- 
pugnant to all the better feelings of our nature, but 
s manifestly at war with the principles and precepts 
of the New Testament, those who advocate it, give 
Jarming proof that they are strangers to the mild 
ind forgiving spirit of Jesus Christ, and ignorant of 
‘he true philosophy of human redemption. 

5. (2d.) Resolved, That Capital Punishment is not 
suthorized by the Law of God, as written in the Bi- 
le, or as administered by Himself, in the courses of 
is moral government, 

6, Resolved, That the paper called the Hangman, 
published at Boston, 38 Cornhill, for the low price of 
ne dollar per year, by Charles and John M. Spear, 
¢ recommended to the support of our friends. 

7. Resolved, That in advocating the abolition of 
‘apital Punishment, we are not actuated by a mor- 
vid sympathy with crime and with the criminal, but 
y the principles of Christianity and of justice. 

8. Resolved, That we will hold one or more meet- 
ngs of this Society on the day of September next, 
Or the purpose of giving further public interest to the 
objects for which this Society was formed, and for 
‘aking measures for circulating petitions to present to 
‘he Legislature at its next session. 

9. Resolved, That the thanks of every friend of hu- 
manity are due toJoun L. O’Suttivan, of New York, 
‘or his fearless and efficient advocacy of the abolition 
{ the Death Penalty, through the pages of the Dem- 
cratic Review, of which he is the Editor. 


The meeting was addressed by Rev. C. Spear, of 
Boston ; CHANNING, Brispane and Gree ty, of N. Y.; 
‘. E, Coves, Portsmouth, N. H., and Rorert Owen, 
f Scotland. 

Adjourned to 2 1-2 P. M. 

Artrernoon Session.—The meeting was addressed 
y Appison Davis, Lynn ; Rev. J. Pirrront, Boston; 
Rev. E. H. Cuapin, Charlestown; Bett, of Ken- 
‘ucky ; Rev. Messrs. Stetson, Medford, Hotiann, 
Rochester, N. Y., Brices, Plymouth, and J. C. Ciure, 
of Scotland. 

The following gentlemen were chosen delegates to 
attend the National Convention of the friends of the 
Abolition of Capital Punishment, to be held in Phila- 
ielphia in Oct. next: ' 

Dr. Watter Cuanninc; Hon. Rogpert Rantovt, 
In; Rev. CaHartes Spear; Rev. Jonn Prerpont; 
Hon. Isaac H. Wricnt; Rev. E. H. Cuarin; WEn- 
M0ELL Puitirps, ANDREW Roseson, of New Bedford, 
AMasa Wacker, E. K. Wuittaker, Esqs, and Rev. 
Samuet May, Leicester. 

In case they could not attend they were authorized 
'0 appoint substitutes. 

An interesting letter from the Hon. Grorcre M- 
Dantas, Vice President of the United States, address- 
tdto the Rev. C. Spear, was read by Rev. E. H. 
Cuapin, of Charestown. This letter contained an 
‘xtract from a newspaper, giving an account of a hor- 
ible execution in England, 

Adjourned to 7 1-2, P. M. 


Eveninc Session.—The Hon. Rosert Ranrovt, 








Jr., President of the Society, took the Chair, and read 
the several Resolutions before the Society. 
The meeting was addressed by Hon. R. Ranrovt, 


Jr.; WenpeLtt Puitirs; Hon. I. H. Wricut; Ap-, 


pison Davis and Wm. L. Garrison. 

Mr. Garrison offered, verbally, three Resolutions, 
the first stating that the next Legislature ought to 
abolish the death penalty; the second pledging their 
efforts to accomplish that object, and the third agree- 
ing to meet in the same place next May to sing the 
song of victory. 

These Resolutions were passed with immense ap- 
plause ; the last two unanimously, and only two or 
three faint nays to the first. , 

The morning and afiernoon sessions were very well 
attended, and in the evening the seats below and in 
the galleries were all filled; and very many standing 
in the aisles. , 

Adjourned at 10 1-2 o’clock. 

ROBERT RANTOUL, Jr., President. 

WALTER CHANNING, | is caseealian 

Cuarves Spear, ie f 


Letrer From Hon. Geo. M. Datias.—At the re- 
cent meeting of the New York Society for the Aboli- 
tion of the Punishment of Death, the following letter 
was read from Mr. Dallas, the Vice President of the 
United States, who had been invited to be préSent to 
preside at the meeting. 


Philad i h 9 2d May, 1845. 

J. L. O’Svttivan, Esq., 

Corresponding Secretary, &c. 

Sir,—Your communication of the 28th ultimo, in- 
forming me that | have been duly and unanimously 
elected an Honorary member of the New York So- 
ciety for the Abolition of the Punishment of Death, 
and inviting meto attend and preside over a public 
meeting of your Society and other friends of the cause, 
to be held on the Sth inst., has been received. 

I pray you to express to those whom you represent, 
my cordial acknowledgments for the honor of the mem- 
bership they have conferred upon me, with my sincere 
regrets that it will not be in my power to be present, 
on Monday next, to unite my voice with yours and 
theirs in furtherance of the great and righteous object 
of your proposed meeting. 

Time and reflection have confirmed the opinion, 
cherished by me for many years, that in our country 
at least no just cause exists for the infiiction by our 
laws of the death punishment, and that its abolish- 
ment will be hereafter looked upon as evidence of the 
moral character of nations, as they successively shall 
blot it from their criminal codes. 

Warmly participating with you in the philanthropic 
seniiments of your Society, 

] remain, sir, very respectfully, 
Your obedient servant, 
G. M. DALLAS. 


aa LA AAAAAAAA 


R. 8S. Storrs, D. D.—We anderstand that this 
Rev. gentleman has recently preached two sermons 
in favor of the gallows. Will some of our friends in 
Braintree give us an account of them ? 


Two more VicTIMs, AND PROBABLY A Tuirp!— 
Last week, while the Massachusetts Society for the 
abolition of the bloody gallows was in session, two 
victims were executed. They are gone, we cannot 
recall them. Now we have to record the fact that 
two more are soon to be executed in the State of New 
Jersey. On Friday, 23d inst., Chief Justice Horn- 
blower pronounced sentence of death on Joseph Car- 
ter and Peter W. Parke, convicted of the murder of 
the Castner Family, in Warren County, N. J. Both 
declared their innocence. They are to be hung the 
22d of August. The 22d comes on Friday. This is 
the usual hanging day. 


The Trenton Emporium says,—‘ The trial of Ab- 
ner Parke for participating in this awful murder takes 
place at the June Court, and should anything be elic- 
ited on that occasion to change the complexion of 
these cases, it may affect the prisoners just sentenced. 
But we do not suppose that there is any prospect of 
this, and the prisoners will, in all probability, be hung 
at the Warren Court House, on Friday the 22dof Au- 
gust next.’ 


\ ‘ . \ ’ 


LetTeR FROM THE Hon. Georce M. Dattas, Vice 
President of the United States.—Mr. Dallas was invi- 
ted to attend the meeting of the ‘ Massachusetts So- 
ciety for the abolition of Capital Punishment.’ The 
following is his reply to Mr. Spear, the Secretary of 
the Society. 


My Dear Sir,—I am obliged, though with relue- 
tance, to forego your invitation of the 21st instant, to 
attend the meeting in Boston on Friday next. 

I send you a slip cut by me from an English news- 
paper of the 26th ultimo, giving a short but sickening 
account of the execution of James Crowley at War- 
wick. Can anything be worse than this? The only 
decent figure in the picture, is the man whose life is 
taken. ‘ At least 5000 persons of the lowest of the low 
were mustered onthe occasion, to witness the dying mo- 
ments of the unhappy culprit!’ ‘* Early in the morning, 
the idle and the dissipated of the locality assembled with- 
out the prison doors!’ ‘ The prisoner maintained the ut- 
most firmness throughout the service, which never aban- 
doned him to the end. To view the sad procession, had 
not his arms been pinioned, a casual spectator could have 
scarcely guessed the criminal !” ‘ As 1s USUAL IN SUCH 
caseEs, (to their shame be it spoken) a number of females 
were present, and scarcely had the soul of the deceased 
taken tts flight, than the scaffold was crowded by members 
of the gentler sex, afflicted with wens in the neck, with 
white swellings in the knees, &c., UPON WHOSE AFFEC- 





‘butchery, and prays God that it may never occur 


TIONS THE COLD CLAMMY HAND OF THE SUFFERER WAS 
PASSED TO AND FRO FOR THE BENEFIT OF THE EXECU- 
TIONER!’ One is teinpted to ask where such a scene 
occurred? Among the Fee-jees, or the Malays, or the 
Hottentots? Or among a people of the highest grade 
of modern civilization who, for many centuries, 
have enjoyed the reforming and refining influences of 
Capital Punishment ? 
I am with sincerity and respect, 
Your friend and servant, 
G. M. DALLAS. 

CHARLES SPEAR. 
24th May, 1845, 

The article referred to above by Mr. Dallas is here 
subjoined :— 

‘ Execution of James Crowley.—Warwick, Friday. 
—At leas: five thousand persons of the lowest of the 
low were mustered on this occasion to witness the 
dying moments of the unhappy culprit. Early in the 
morning the idle and dissipated of the locality assem- 
bled without the prison doors. What is denominated 
the “funeral sermon” was preached by the chaplain 
on Sunday; therefore, this morning, prayers only 
were read in the sacred edifice. The prisoner main- 
tained the utmost firmness throughout the service, 
which never abandoned him to the end. To view the 
sad procession, had not his arms been pinioned, a 
casual spectator could have scarcely guessed the crim- 
inal. While the latter process was being undergone, 
he said in a firm voice to the officials around him, ‘1 
did not go down there with any intention of shoot- 
ing that man, sohelp me God.” About eleven o’clock, 
attended by the gaoler and others, he mounted the 
scaffold, and immediately placed himself underneath 
the fatalbeam. Perceptibly, not a muscle moved, and 
though he was expected to have addressed the popu- 
lace, the only words he uttered were to his execution- 
er (a man from Nuneaton,) to whom he said upon his 
adjusting the rope, “ It’s too forward—it’s too tight— 
it's too much under the chin.” Upon the fatal bolt 
being withdrawn, the body of the young man appear- 
ed fora moment in a stationary position, thus yield- 
ing for awhile to his friends who were present, the 
hope that he had died without a struggle. As is usu- 
al in such eases, (to their shame be it spoken) a num- 
ber of females were present, and scarcely had the 
soul of the deceased taken its flight, than the scaffold 
was crowded by members of the ‘“ gentler sex” af- 
flicted with wens in the neck, with white swellings 
inthe knees, &c., upon whose affections the cold 
clammy hand of the sufferer was passed to and fro, 
for the benefit of his executioner.—Pictorial Times of 
April 26. 


DR. CHEEVER AND HANGING, 

The following article, which we take from the N. 
Y. Evangelist, and which is supposed to have been 
written by the Rev. Geo. B. Cheever, will give our 
readers some idea of the demoniac joy which that Rev. 
gentleman feels when he reads an account of the ex- 
ecution of a fellow man. 

By a mistake of the printer, a paragraph relating 
to Stock Exchange happened to be immediately con- 
nected with the account of the execution. This af- 
forded the Doctor much amusement, and he could 
not resist this opportunity for a Ait, and facetiously 
and felicitously calls it the correspondent’s ‘amen.’ 

‘ BENEVOLENCE aT A Discount.—There is a mawk- 
ish sympathy in behalf of villains, which we believe 
grows in a great measure from certain infidel princi- 
ples and theories that are in some quarters gaining 
a resurrection out of the Jong neglected sepulchres of 
‘free thinking” in the last century. Villians are un- 
fortunate men, made such by nature; and wicked- 
ness, on this theory, is simply a want of balance 
among the faculties, which are so numerous, ac- 
cording to our phrenological philosophers, that it is 
not strange if sometimes one is mistaken for another. 
So the influences intended to act upon one, may pos- 
sibly fall upon the very reverse, and the touch of na- 
ture, which was meant for the bump of veneration, 
falling upon that of combativeness, may make a man 
a murderer by mistake, and cause him to he hanged, 
when according to the true intention of things, he 
ought to have been sainted. 

‘ There is a class of persons, among whom we ven- 
ture to say that we could raise a large sum by sub- 
scription for the family of a hanged murderer, when 
they would not give a farthing to keep the family of 
the murdered man from starvation. Hanging is as 
good as canonization with such men; it adds another 
saint to their calendar. There is no martyrdom so 
sacred as this. A thief in the tombs is just nobody 
at all; he has not gone far enough in vice to estab- 
lish a claim for greatness and sympathy ; but let him 
murder his keeper, and get upon the gallows, and at 
once he becomes the great unfortunate. Nobody 
thinks of the murdered keeper; /vs life was wor.h 
nothing, for nature had not made him a villain, and if 
he gets a decent burial, it is well. But the murderer 
is a poor, unfortunate, persecuted wretch, over whose 
hangiog all the anti-punishment societies duly shed | 
their tears, and pronounce orations to his memory. 

‘We have been truly amused with the recent de- 
scription, by a correspondent of the Tribune, of what 
he calls the murder of an “ unfortunate man” by 
hanging, in Philadelphia. The unfortunate man had 
had the misfortune, through a want of balance among 
the faculties, and an unforeseen enlargement of the | 
organ of combativeness, to murder, or help murder a | 
fellow-creature ; and had encountered the farther mis- 
fortune of being convicted of crime, and sentenced to 
be hanged. The execution of the sentence the corres- 
pondent of the Tribune regards as a shocking, horrid 








again, or hopes that on another occasion better and 
more humanejpreparations may be made. Theamen 
with which he closes his prayer and his hope, is this : 
State Fives fell off to-day 7-8, selling at 72. 

The value of an 8th per cent. discount upon an 





Fives is just about a fair exponent of the worth and 
sincerity of this mawkish svmpathy for hanged vil- 
lains. We think we shal! never again listen to the| 
speeches, or hear of the doings of our enehengiies | 


punishment abolitionists without repeating that sen- 
tence: STATE Fives FELL oFL TO-DAY 7-8, SELLING 


aT 72.’ 


Under Sentence of Death! 


NEW YORK! Base, the pirate. Now 
confined in the Tombs, New York City. The 
time of execution is fixed by the President on 
the first Friday of June, 1845. 

Wyatt, for the murder of Gordon, a fel- 
low prisoner, in the Auburn State Prison, 
where he is now confined. Time of execu- 
tion not known. 

VERMONT! Evcene Cuirrorp, for the 
murd-r of his wife and child. ‘Time of exe- 
cution not fixed. The law is now that 
there shall be fifteen months between the 
sentence and execution, and then the crimi- 
nal is to be hung without an order from 
the Executive. 

MAINE! ‘'THomas Tuorn, for murder. 
Now confined at hard labor in the State Pri- 
son. ‘Time of execution not fixed. The 
law is that a criminal shall not be executed 
till one year after sentence, and not even 
then without an order from the Executive. 

NEW JERSEY! Josepn Carter and Ps- 
Ter W. Parke, for the murder of the Cast- 
ner family. Time of execution Friday, Au- 
gust 22d, 1845. 

MARYLAND! 
the murder of Paul Roux. 
tion Friday, June 27, 1845. 


Henry W. McCurry, for 
Time of execu- 


PENNSYLVANIA! ~~ Francis Baste, 
Tunkhannock, Wyoming Co. To be hung 
on Friday, March 28th, 1845. Escaped 


from Prison. 

VIRGINIA! Jerry, Harry and Satty, 
for attempting to murder Mrs. John A. Mohr. 
‘Time of execution, June, 1845. 

DELAWARE! A colored woman, name 
unknown, at Georgetown, for the murder of 
her child. Time of execution, June 18th, 
1845. 

LOUISIANA! Pautine, the slave. Time 
of execution, March 28, 1846. 

INDIANA! Hosea Cook, for the mur- 
der of John Champe. Time of execution 
10th of June. 


Mrs. Reep, for the murder of her husband. 
ry: ad 2 
lime of execution unknown. 


ig Executions are now private in the 
following states: Maine, Massachusetts, Ver- 
mount, New Hampshire, Connecticut, Rhode 
— New York, Pennsylvania, and Mary- 
and, 


Acents.—E, Y. Rospins, of Warner County, 
Ohio, is appointed Travelling Agent for the Hang- 
man. 

Lyp1a Mort, of Albany, N. Y., will cheerfully act 
as agent in that city. 


PAAAARAAAAAAATSRASAReOOeeenss 


(C7 Will the editor of the New York Evance- 
List send us his paper according to agreement ? 


RAAF ALAR AAA RRA AAAAMN A 


I Cabotville Subscribers will find their papers at 
B. F. Brown's. 

Worcester Subscribers will find their papers at S. 
Thomas’, 


NOTICES OF MEETINGS, LECTURES, &e, 

(CF Joun C. Crure, of Scotland, will deliver three 
lectures next Sunday, June 8, in the Abington Town 
House, upon the various reformatory questions of the 
day, which will be well spiced with facts which 
have transpired under his own observation in the old 
countries. The lectures will commence at 11, 2, and 
5 o’clock. 








MARRIED: 


In this city, 13th ult., Mr. William S. Tyler to Miss 
Sophronia White. 26th ult., by Rev. Mr. Rogers, 
Mr. Charles Carruth to Miss Mary Anna, daughter of 
Profegor P. Bachi, of Harvard University, 27th inst., 
by Rev. Mr. Burnap, Mr. Alonzo E. Newton, to Miss 
Sarah J. Emery. 

In East Cambridge, 25th ult., Lowell M. Stone, 
Esq., to Miss Mary L. Moody. 

In Cohasset, 25th ult., by Rev. Mr. Babcock, Mr. 
Andrew J. Johnson to Miss Rhoda M. Alley, both of 
this city. 

In 8. Reading, Mr. John Cowdry to Miss Margaret 
M. Phipps. 





DIED: 


In this city, 25th ult., Eliza Maria, daughter of John 
S. Bancroft, 15 years and 4 mos. 

At South Boston, 27th ult., Mr. James O. Warner, 
31, formerly of Derry, N. H. 

At Cambridgeport, Elisha H., youngest son of G. H. 
Thwing, 2 years 5 mos. 

At Baltimore, 22d ult., Rev. Adolphus Williamson, 
in his 40th year—for some years past a resident in 
Boston, but for the last year in Worcester. 
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Written for the Hangman. 


THE SACRIFICE. 


Srruu was the breath of morn. High up the lark 
Ascended in the sky and chanted forth 
In accents wild and sonorous, the song 
Of Spring ; of gladness, joy, and peace. Aloft 
On the broad oak’s expanding arches, perched 
The wild robin of the wood, caroling 
In song sweet tunes of love, good will to men, 
And mercy to the world. The glorious sun, 
Bright orb of day and light of worlds on worlds 
Unknown, peered from beneath his sable curtain 
Of the night ; threw off his hearsal mantle 
And robed himself in day—resplendent day 
That call’d for loudest praise to him who form'd 
All things ‘ The great I Am,’ author of earth, 
Of Heaven, and all the mighty universe. 

The soft etherial sky unroll’d by God 
As one vast parchment, stretched from pole te pole, 
And as it were, seem’d written o’er with love, 
And sprinkled here and there with mottos pure 
And just, and these to bless mankind.—But, man, 
Vile and ungrateful, for all these blessings 
Chose rather to devour and war and kill 
His brother, and this day of joyful peace 
Had chosen to offer him a sacrifice _ 
To appease the wrathof man. Not indeed 
Beneath the wheels of Juggernaut, to crush 
His vital spirit out,—nor in th’ embrace 
Of blessed saint to stifle out his breath. — 
Not in Ganges’ flood to gurgle out his lite, 
Nor on the block of martyrdom to strike — 
The fatal blow,—but worse—still worse his doom 
In civilized and christian lands that boast 
Of freedom, pleasure, happiness, content. 
Where man’s vouchsafed to take the place of God, 
And execute the vengeance which belongs 
To Him alone.—Dark in the lonely cell 
He lay, the doom’d, waiting the rapid flight 
Of hours, or moments e’en that only now 
Remained to him on earth. ‘ My God! my God! 
He cries, and is it so ?—No hope of pardon 
Here !—and am I now so soon to expiate 
My offence on the dark gallows ? No hope 
Of life on earth? Is there no lamb, now caught, 
Whose blood might satiate man’s thirst for blood, 
And mine be spared? Can naught appease their ven- 

geance 

But my poor life—the spilling of my blood ? 
But hark ! the hour has come—the creaking bolts 
Tell ’tis the hour. My soul ! must I now leave 
This earth—my wife—companion of my youth, 
My prattling babes, that just begin to lisp 
Their father’s name—My aged mother, bow'd 
With years, and I her son and only stay | 
Oh ! that I was placed in hands of God himself, 
And not in man’s, for then I’d hope and trust 
To fare no worse than Cain, who slew in haste 
His brother, even as I unguarded 
Slew my friend. But I must go—the hour has come, 
Farewell, my friends ! farewell !? They led him forth 
To die ; and close beside, in sable robes 
Walked forth the impious priest, who long 
Had preach’d the efficacy of blood for blood, 
And now thank’d God the murderer was to die. 
The poor doom’d man well scorned to listen. 
And firmly mounting up the scaffold steps, 
Proclaimed forgiveness to his fellow men— 
To those who sought his life--to all mankind. 
Submitting to the halter and the hood, 
He now was ready for the slaughter. 
Aghast and silent the heaving multitude 
Watch’d cautiously the drop--when suddenly 
It fell-—a groan was heard——one lingering groan, 
A murmur from the heaving multitude, 
And all was o’er. 

Lowell, April 6, 1845. 
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REMINISCENCES OF A DARTMOOR PRISONER, 


BY LEWIS P. CLOVER, SR. 


Winter was now pretty well advanced, and 
many suffered for the want of clothing. After 
considerable delay, however, a small portion was 
sparingly dealt out, but was accepted by those 
only who stood in the utmost need. The cause 
was, that the agent or contractor, having a quan- 
tity of garments on hand, over what had been a 
sufficient supply for some English convicts, who 
had been confined here at some former period, 
they were now offered to us, but were rejected 
by all who could do without them. Those who 
did receive them cut a curious figure! I ean al- 
most imagine one standing before me now, dress- 
ed in a jacket and trowsers of bright yellow 
cloth; and as they were served out indiscrimi- 
nately, the consequence was, that large stalwart 
men were crammed into trowsers which looked 
more like breeches, and jackets with sleeves | 
terminating at the elbows: and small men with | 
jackets, the sleeves of which dangled far balow 


the hands, and an extra length of pantaloons | 
| position. There were the moody and the mirthful, | 


turned up tothe knees; the whole figure sur- 
mounted by a knit-woollen cap, resembling an 
inverted wash-basin; coarse brogans completed 
the costume. Just pause a moment, reader, and 
contemplate the figure ? 

What with starving and freezing, many became 
jill, and had to be removed to the hospital. This 
was what all dreaded ; and the consequence was, 
they were so far gone before they went, that they 


survived but a short time after getting there, al- | 


though it was understood that the physician was 
a skilful and humane man, and did all in his power 
to alleviate their distress. I was taken very ill 
with the dysentery. I know of no disease which 
brings a man down more rapidly. Two or three 
days weakened me so much that! could scarcely 


move; and with it came a despondency of mind 

















that was almost insupportable. I had been for 
years a wayfarer in strange lands, but never, dur- 
ing the whole time, did I so forcibly feel the | 
want of a home, and the solace and care of 
friends, as now. How did I long to be once 
more under my father’s roof, with an aflectionate 
mother and kind sister! I had a sad foreboding 
that I should soon be numbered among the mul- 
titude whose spirits had ascended from their 
prison-house, and whose bodies were deposited 
outside the walls, in the ground assigned for 
that purpose. 

‘The small-pox had also appeared in our midst, 
spreading havoc on all sides, and despair seemed 
to rule triumphant. Of those who left for the 
hospital, but few returned to their comrades.— 
Among those taken ill, was a young man who 
had been brought up on a farm. Like many 
others, he had left home to ‘go a privateering,’ 
and was taken prisoner. He never saw home 
again. He messed just opposite to me, and was, 
I think, one of the most exquisite amateur per- 
formers on the violin that I ever heard. For 
hours have I listened with rapture to his de- 
lightful music. He was absent a day, and his 
instrument was silent. The next day I inquired 
for him; he had been taken suddenly ill, was 
removed to the hospital, and the second even- 
ing brought me tidings of his death. There 
was another one, who had been for weeks sullen | 
and gloomy. Despair seemed to have thrown | 
its pall over him. He conversed with none, but 
shunning his companions, spent the day mutter- 
ing to himself. Early one morning he was dis- | 
covered in a secluded part of the prison, cold and 
stiff. He had hung himself. 

And was there no one to look after the spiritual 
or temporal welfare of this mass of isolated be- 
ings? Was there none to soothe the troubled 
mind, to cheer the drooping spirit, nor to whis- 
per hope in the ear of the desponding? Was 
there none of God’s ‘ messengers of glad tidings’ 
to offer consolation to the dying, and a prayer 
for mercy on the departing spirit of his suffering 
fellow-being ? No; not one minister of the gos- | 
pel, of any denomination, did I see while I was 
there ; nor did I hear of any having been there, 
atany time; nor was there any person to see 
that the prisoners had suitable beds and clothing, 
or that their food was wholesome, during the | 
many months that I was there. I was told that | 
Reuben G. Beasly, who was appointed by our 
government, and who received his pay to see to 
American interests, had been there some months | 
before, but had done nothing for them; and to | 
the letters of remonstrance written to him, | 
stating their wants, their insufficiency of food | 
and clothing, &e., he turned a deaf ear. He did | 
not deign a reply to them. 

The number of prisoners on my arrival at the | 
depot I understood to amount to about three | 
thousand ; notwithstanding the deaths had grad- | 
ually increased, the number was kept good by | 
detachments sent in from time to time, many of | 
them from English ships of war, who had been | 
impressed into the service; and although they 
had frequently asked for a discharge, they could 
not get it until the European war had ended, 
and there was but little farther use for them.— 
But they obtained their dismissal, and with it 
the pay and prize-money due to them at the 
time. 

Such occasions afforded a kind of jubilee, as 
the money they brought was soon put in cir- 
culation through the prisons, from whence it 
speedily evaporated, being spent in provisions, 
vegetables, and fruits, brought there by the coun- 
try-people for sale, and for which an enormous 
price was paid. Many of the men thus delivered | 
up had spent several years of the prime of life in 
lighting the battles of a foreign nation, and were 
then dismissed with the most brutal treatment. | 
As an instance: a man by the name of Slater, a | 
tall, robust man, just such an one as they like 
to get hold of in the service, where he had been | 
several years, had made frequent but unavailing | 
applications for a discharge. At length when | 
the war broke out, he made more urgent solici- | 
tions for a release. The answer was, ‘ Yes, you | 
shall have it; but we will first give you some: | 
thing to remember us by.’ And tying him up, | 
they gave him three dozen lashes, and sent him | 
to Dartmoor. Such was the reward of his ser- | 
vices ! 

In such a multitude, it may easily be supposed | 
that there was a great diversity of feeling and dis- 











the silent and the boisterous, the knave and his | 


blue spirits and gray.’ There were seamen of all | 
grades, from the boy just off his first cruise as a 
privateersman, to the old ‘ Forecastle Jack,’ with 


| 
} 


meanor, the characteristic of the ‘ ancient mere | 
ner when ina meditative mood; but when he is | 
engaged in conversation, or as he terms it, has a | 


| 


‘created a restless 


|‘ yarnon the stretch,’ his countenance brightens; 
_his stern eye beams with intelligence as his mind | 


mong us. One day asl was taking my usual 
rambles through the different prisons, I was ac- 
costed by one of the inmates, who asked my 
opinion of a five pound note which he held in 
his hand. As I was not on intimate terms with 
money, I told him I was not able to vouch for 
its character; but as my principle was to speak 
ill of no one, I felt inclined to think well of it. 
It was however a well-executed counterfeit.— 


On another occasion, on entering one of the pris- 


ons, | was assailed by a shower of spurious shil- 
lings, which some person had inadvertently let 
fall from one of the upper stories. I was told 
that the paper currency was of domestic origin ; 
but touching the specie, I could get no informa- 
tion. It may have been put into the hands of some 
of the ‘ capitalists’ within by some knowing one 
outside, to be circulated among the country peo- 
ple on market days. 

It was now mid-winter, and it was generally 
understood that the United States and Great Bri- 
tain had appointed ministers to negotiate terms of 
peace. The prisoners were all looking with in- 
tense anxiety for the hour of their release, that 
they might once more return to their long-for- 
saken homes and friends. Many could hardly 
sleep, or persuade themselves that the treaty was 
not signed, so completely had this idea taken 
possession of their minds. One of our mess 
one night insisted upon it that he distinctly 
heard one of the guard utter the ery of ‘ peace ;’ 
and although no one but himself pretended to 
hear it, he easily found many to believe it, so 
strong were their hopes; and some went so far 
as to spend the little money they had hoarded 
with miserly care and self-denial, that they 
might celebrate the joyful event with becoming 
spirit. But when days and weeks had passed 
without bringing the glad tidings, their disap- 
pointment knew no bounds, and they sank to the 
lowest state of despondency. The alternate 
hopes and fears to which they were subjected, 
and feverish excitement a- 
mong them which they were wholly unable to 
control. They gradually neglected their em- 
ployments and amusements, and the one only 
theme took possession of their minds. 

At length the long-desired news arrived. Ex- 
travagant joy now took the place of abject des- 
pondency; not a chest that was not examined, 
nor a pocket that was not turned inside out, to 
raise funds to vie with each other in honoring 
the great event. At night the building in which 
I was confined exhibited within one blaze of 
light; for every one who could procure a candle 
divided it with those who could not, and by this 
means every post throughout the establishment 
was decorated with six or eight pieces of burn- 
ing candles. The mirth and revelry knew no 
bounds. The prisoners feasted, and drank, and 
danced, without ceasing. ‘There was no sleep 
that night. It was amusing to see the rueful 


| faces of the revellers when they learned that the 


report was false. Two of my mess-mates had 
given way to the temptation; and I shared with 
them the good things which I had: that is to 
say, a good supper topped off with a mug of 
beer, which was allowed to be brought in at 
all times. From this time forth, all was hubbub 
and confusion, occasioned by the preparations for 
leaving. Many in the ardor of their feeling for- 
got that the treaty of peace had yet to be ratified 
at Washington city, and that it would take a 
month or two, at that season of the year, to go 
and return.— Knickerbocker. 


~-* 


SCENE IN A SLAVE PRISON. 

The following letter from Dr. S. G. Howe to 
Charles Sumner, Esq., appears in the ‘ Liberty 
Bell.” We are informed by a note from the 
editor, that the letter was written, in the course 
of friendly correspondence, without the remotest 
idea of its being ever published, and when the 
scene, which it describes, was fresh in the mind 
of the writer. 

I have passed ten days in New-Orleans—not 
unprofitably, I trust—in examining the public 
institutions, the schools, asylums, hospitals. pris- 
ons, &c. With the exception of the first, there 
is little hope of amelioration. I know not how 
much merit there may be in their system, but I 
do know that in the administration of the penal 
code, there are abominations which should bring 
down the fate of Sodom upon the city. 

A man suspected of a crime, and awaiting his 
trial, is thrust,into a pandemonium filled with 
convicts and outlaws, where, herding and sleep. 


| . . . “-* ° . . . 
unsuspecting vietim: ‘black spirits and white,| ing in common with hardened wretches, he 


breathes an atmosphere whose least evil is its 
physical impurity; and which is loaded with 
blasphemies, obscenities, and the sound of hell- 


(his quid in his cheek, his strongly-marked weath- ish orgies, intermingled with the clanking of 
er-beaten countenance, and grave and resolute de- | the chains of the more furious demons, who are 


not caged, but who crawl about in the crowd 
with fettered legs and hands. 

If Howard, or Mrs. Fry, ever discovered so 
ill-administered a den of thieves as the New 
Orleans prison, they never described it. In the 


expands with his subject; he becomes animated, | negroes’ apartment I saw much which made me 
and stands before you a different being from what | blush that I was a white man, and which for a 
he appeared a few moments before. Knavery,as | moment stirred up an evil spirit in my animal 
|I have remarked, had also its representatives a-/nature. Entering a large paved court-yard, a- 


round which ran galleries, filled with slaves 9; 
all ages, sexes and colors, I heard the snap of 
a whip, every stroke of which sounded like the 
sharp crack of a pistol. I turned my head, ang 
beheld a sight which absolutely chilled me to 
the marrow of my bones, and gave me, for the 
first time in my life, the sensation of my hair 
stiffening at the roots. There lay a black gir, 
flat upon her face, on a board, her two thumbs 
tied and fastened to one end, her feet tied and 
drawn tightly to the other end, while a strap 
passed over the small of her back, and fastened 
around the board, confined her closely to it— 
Below the strap she was entirely naked: by her 
side, and six feet off, stood a huge uegro, with a 
long whip, which he applied with dreadf{y| 
poate and wonderful precision. Every stroke 
srought away a strip of skin, which clung to the 
lash, or fell quivering on the. pavement, while 
the blood followed after it. The poor creature 
writhed and shrieked, and in a voice which 
showed alike her fear of death and her dreadfu! 
agony, screamed to her master, who stood at her 
head: ‘O! spare my life—don’t cut my sou! 
out!’ But still fell the horrid lash; still, Strip 
after strip pealed off from the skin; gash after 
gash was cut in her living flesh, until it became 
alivid and bloody mass of raw and quivering 
muscle. 

It was with the greatest difficulty that I re. 
frained from springing upon the torturer, and ar- 
resting his lash; but alas! what could I do, bu: 
turn aside to hide my tears for the sufferer, and 
my blushes for humanity? 

This was in a public and regularly organized 
prison; the punishment was one recognized and 
authorized by the law. But think you the poor 
wretch had committed a heinous offence, and 
been convicted thereof, and sentenced to the 
lash? Not at all! She was brought by her 
master to be whipped by the common execv- 
tioner, without trial, judge or jury, just at his 
beck and nod, for some real or supposed offence 








or to gratify his own whim or malice. And 
he may bring her day after day, without cause 
assigned, and inflict any number of lashes he 
pleases, short of twenty-five, provided only he 
pays the fee. Or, if he choose, he may have a 
private whipping-board on his own premises, and 
brutalize himself there. 

A shocking part of this horrid punishment was 
its publicity : as I have said, it was in a court 
yard, surrounded by galleries, which were filled 
with colored persons of all sexes; runaway 
slaves, slaves committed for some crime, or 
slaves up for sale. You would naturally suppose 
they crowdedfforward, and gazed, horror-stricken 
at the brutal spectacle below. But they did not; 








many of them hardly noticed it, and many were 
entirely indifferent to it. They wenton in their 
childish pursuits, and some were laughing out- 
right in the distant parts of the galleries! So 
low can man, created in God’s image, be sunk 
in brutality! So much is he the creature of cir- 
cumstance, that by a degrading and brutalizing 
system of slavery, every distinguishing trait o! 
humanity may be effaced, and he be made happy 
as the stalled ox ; while a Christian and civilized 
people can be found, who, from the mere love 
of lucre, will fasten their system upon him, and 
urge in their defence that he is as happy as a 
brute, and is incapable of any higher enjoy- 
ment ! 





Titles of Jesus. 
By CHarves Spear. 
Sixteenth edition, with rich Steel Engravings. Price § | 


HIS work has received high commendations bor: 
in this country and in Europe. We subjoin a few 
notices from abroad. 
From the Enquirer, London. 


‘The author has brought together, with great dili- 
gence, all the Names and Titles which are applied to 
Christ in the Scriptures, amounting altogether to 
eighty. Each of these he explains and illustrates 
practically, conveying much useful comment in a pop- 
ular style, accompanied by a great variety of valuable, 
moral and devotional sentiment. We believe it is as 
yet scarcely known at this side of the Atlantic, but it 
would probably, suit the wants of many, and be es- 
teemed a valuable addition to our valuable stock of 
practical divinity. We have no hesitation in expres- 
sing our approbation of its prevailing opinions and 
tendency, and our hope that it will meet with a wel- 
come amongst us.” 


From the Bible Christian, Belfast, Ireland. 


‘We recommend this work to Christian families as 
a useful and interesting auxiliary to their devotional 
exercises. Werecommend it to congregational |ibra- 
ries, as a work that will seldom be allowed to rest 
upon the shelves. We recommend it to Sunday- 
school teachers as one of the best manuals we know, 
for rational explanation, and for practical lessons of 
piety and morality. And since it !s one of the goodly 
fashions of the present day for all persons who would 
aspire to any degree of literary taste, to display lite- 
rary ornaments on their drawing-room tables, we can 
confidently recommend it for this purpose too. In 
typography, paper, and binding, it is beautifully got 
up. It contains fine engravings by an eminent Ame- 








rican artist. And if visitors have occasionally to wait 
a few minutes for the appearance of the mistress of 
the house, we do not know how they could spend the 
time more pleasantly, than in perusing a section of 
the “ Names and Titles of Jesus.” ’ 
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